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She cannot now even walk across the room, nor can she move from one chair to another without great help. We are a little cheered, however, to-day by Dr. Taylor/'
To Miss LF.YCESTER.
" Pa-u-1 Feb. 12. For the last two days my dearest mother's suffering has been most sad, without intermission. . . . This evening Dr. Taylor has told me how very grave he thinks her state, and that, except for the knowledge of her having so often rallied before, there is no hope of her precious life being restored to us. God has given her back before from the brink of the grave, and it might be His will to do so again; this is all we have to cling to. Her weakness increases daily. She cannot now help herself at all. . . . Her sweetness, her patience, the lovely expression of her countenance, her angelic smile, her thankfulness for God's blessings even when her suffering is greatest, who can describe? These are the comfort and support which are given us.
"I do not gather that the danger is quite immediate; the dread is a stupor, which may creep on gradually. . . . I am always able to be cheerful in watching over her, though I feel as if the sunshine was hourly fading out of my life."
To MY SISTER.
"Paii, Feb. 14. My last account will have prepared you for the news I have to give. My sweetest mother is fast fading away. . . . Lea and I have been up with her all the last two nights, and every minute of the day has been filled with an intensity of anxious watching. The frail earthly tabernacle is perishing, but a mere look at my dearest one assures us that her spirit, glorious and sanctified, has almost already entered upon its perfected life. Her lovely smile, the heavenly light in her eyes, are quite undescribable.